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(Which I difpers'd) they all haue met againe, 
And are vpon the 'Mediterranian Flote 
Bound iadly home f or Naples , 
Suppofing that they faw the Kings (hip wracks 
And his great perfon perifh. 

Pro. Ariel y thy charge 
Exactly is perform' d ; but there's more workc X 
What is the time o th'day ? 

Ar* Paft the mid feafon. 

Pro. At leaft t wo Glaflfcs j the time 'cwixc fix & now 
Muft by vs both be fpent mod: prccioufly. 

Ar. Is there more toy lc ? Since y dolt giue me pains. 
Let me remember thee what thou haft promis'd, 
Which is not yet pcrform'd me. 

Pro. How now? moodie? 
What is't thou canft demand ? 

Ar. My Libertic. 

Pro. Before the time be out ? no more : 

Ar. Iprcthee, 
Remember I haue done thec worthy feruice, 
Told thee no lyes, made thee no miftskings, fcrv'd 
Without or grudge, or grumblings j thou did promife 
To bate mc a full yccre. 

Pro. Do'ft thou forget 
From what a torment I did free thee? Ar. No. 

Fro. Thou do'ft: & thinkft it much to tread y Ooze 
Of the fait deepej 

To run vpon the foarpe winde of the North > 
Todocmebufincffein the vcincs o'tlf earth 
When it is bak'd with froft. 
Ar. ] doc not Sir. 

Pro. Thoulicft,ma!ignantThing: haft thou forgot 
Thefowle Witch Sycorax, who wiih Age andEnuy 
Was growne intoahoopc? haft thou forgot her ? 
Ar. No Sjjfc 

Pro. Thou haft : where was (he born? fpeak: tell me: 

Ar. Sir, in Artier. 

Pro, Oh, waslhe fo:Imuft 
Once in a moneth recount what thou haft bin , 
Which thou forgetft. This damn'd Witch Sycarax . 
For mifchiefes. manifold, and forcerics terrible 
To enter humane hearing, from Argier 
Thou know'ft was banifh'd : for one thing fhc did 
They wold not take her life: Is not this true ? Ar.\, Sir. 

Pro. This blew ey'dhag, was hither brought with 
And here was left by th' Saylors; thou my flaue, (child, 
As thou reportft thy felfe,was then her feruanc, 
And for thou waft a Spirit too delicate 
To a&hcr earthy, and abbord commands, 
Refufing her grand hefts, fhc did confine thec 
By helpcofher-morc potent Miniftcrs, 
And in her moft vnmitti^able rage, 
Into a clouen Pync, within which rift 
ImprilWd,ihou didft painefully remaine 
A dozen y eercs : within which fpacc (he di'd, 
And left thee there: where tbpu didft vent thy groanes 
As faft as Mill-whceles ftrike : Then was this lfland 
(Saue for the Son, that he did littour hecre, , 
A fiekelld whclpc, hag-borne) not honour a with 
A humane fliapc. 

Ar. Yes : Caliban her fonne. 

Pro. Dull thing, I fay fo : he, that Caliban 
Whom now I keepe in icruice, thou beft khow'ft 
What torment I did findc thec in; thy groncs 
Did make wolurs howle, and penetrate the breafts 
Of euer-angryJBearcs ; it was a torment 


To lay vpon the daam'd, which Sjwax 
Could Rot agaiac vndoc : it was mine Art, 
When I arriu'd, and heard thec, that made gape 
The Pyne,and let thec out* 

Ar. I thanke thec Matter* 

Pro. If thou more murmur'ft, IwillrendanOake 
And peg-thecin his knotty cntrailcs,till 
Thou haft howl'd away tweluc winters, 

Ar. Pardon, Mafter, 
I will be correfpondent to command 
And doe my fpryting, gently. 

Pro. Doe fo : and after two daies 
I will difcharge thee. 

Ar. That's my noble Mafter : 
W hat (hall I doe ? fay what ? what fhall I doc ? 

Pro. Goc make thy felfc like a Nymph o'th'.Sea, 
Be fubie& to no fight but thine,and mine : inuifible 
To euery eye-ball elfe : goe take this fliapc 
And hither came in*t : goc : hence 
With diligence. Exit. 

Pro. Awake, decre hart awake, thou haft flcpt well, 
Awake. 

Mir. The ftrangenes of your ftory, put 
Heauineflc in me. 

Pro. Shake it off: Come on, 
Wce 3 H vifit Caltban, my flaue, who neucr 
Teclds vs kindc aniwere. 

Mir. 'Tisa vil^aincSir, I doenotloue to lookeon, 

Pro. But as 'tis 
We cannot nriTe him : he do's make our fire , 
Fetch in our wood, and fcrues in Offices 
That profit vs : What lu»a : flaue : Caliban i 
Thou Earth, thou : fpcakc. 

Cal. withtn. There's wood enough within. 

Pro. Come forth I fay, there's other bufines for thec: 
Come thou Toitoys, when ? Enter Ariel like a water* 
Fine apparifion: my qucint Ariel, Njtxpb. 
Hearke in thine earc, 

Ar. My Lord, it fhall be done. Exit. 

Tro. Thou poy fonous flaue, got by J diuell himfclfe 
Vpon thy wicked Dam ; come forth. Enter Caliban. 

Cal. Ai wicked dewe, as ere my mother brufh'd 
With Rauens feather from vnwholefome Fen 
Drop on you both : A Southweft blow on ycc , 
And blifter you all ore. 

Pro.For this be fure, to night thou (halt haue cramps, 
Side-ftitches, that fhall pen thy breath vp, Vrchins 
Shall for that vaft of night ,that they may workc 
AH excrcifc on thee : thou flhalt be pinch'd 
As thicke as hony-combe, e.ach pinch more ftinging 
Then Bees that made'em. 

Cal. I muft eat my dinner : 
This Ifland's mine by 5)tt?ra* my mother, 
Which thou tak'ft from me: when thou cam'ft firft 
Thou ftroakft me,& made much of mc: wouldft giue roc 
Water with berries in't : and teach me how 
To name the bigger Light, and how th c leflc 
That burnc by day , and night : and then 1 lou'd thee 
And fhew'd thee all the qualities o'th* Ifle \ 
The frefh Springs,Brinc#pits ; barren pla^e and fcrtill , 
Curs'd be I that did fo : All the Charmes 
Of Sycorax : Toadcs, Beetles, Batts light on you : 
For I am all theSubie&s that you haue , 
Which firft was min owncKing : and here you fty-mc 
In this hard Rockc,whilci you doc keepe from mc 
The reft ©W lfland. 

Pro. Thou 
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Pro. Thoumoft lying flaue, 
Whom ftripes may mouc,not kindnes:! haue vs d thee 
/Filth as thou artjvvith humane car e,and lodgd thee 
In mine ov/ne CcUytill thou didft fcekc to violate 
Thchonorofmychildc. 

Cal: ' Oh ho, oh ho, would t had bene done : ; 
Thou didft prcucnt me, I had pcopcl'd clfc 
this Ifle with Caltbans. 

Mir a. Abhorred Slaue, 
Which any pant of goodncflc wilt not take* 
Being capable of all ill : I pittied thee, 
Took pains to make thee fpeak, taught thec each noure 
One thing or other : when thou didft not (Sauagc) 
Know thine ownc meaning ; but wouldft gabble, like 
A thing moft brutifli, I endow'd thy purpofes 
With words that made them knowne:But thy vild race 
/Tho thou didft lcarn)had that iif t,which good natures 
Could not abide to be with; therefore waii thou 
Dcferucdly confin'd into this Rocke, who hadft 
Defcrud more then a prifon. 

fal. You taught me Langiiagc,and my profit on t 
Is,Iknow how to curfc : the red-plague rid you 
For learning mc your language. 

Prof. Hag-feed, hence: 
Fetch vs in Fcwell, and be quickc thou rt beft 
To anfwer other bufincflc : ilirug'ft thou (Malice) 
f thou negledft, or doft vnwillingly 
What I command, He rackc thee with old Cr ampes, 

11 all thy bones with Aches, make thee rorc, 
That beafts (hall tremble at thy dyn. 
CaU No/pray thec. 
muft obey, his Art is offuehjpow'r, 
; would controll my Dams god Setebos, 
And make a vaffaile of him. 

Pro. Soflaue,hence. Exit Cal. 

Enter Ferdinand & Ariel , inuifiblc playing & fnging. 
Ariel Son g. Come vnto thefe ye How funds, 
and then take bands : 
Curt fed when y oh fie, and kifl 
the wilde wanes wh/fi : 
Tooteitfeatlj hecre, and there , and fveetc Sprights be are 

the burthen. Burthen diipcricdly. 
TJarkeJharkeJbowgh tfawgh : the w.itcb-Dogges barl^e, 

bowgh-wawgb. 
Ar. // ar^ hark, I heare y the flraine of (Irutting (fhant icier § 

cry cockadidle-dowc. j 
Fer. Where fhold this Mufick be? Tth airc 3 or tlfcarth? 
It founds no more : and fure it waytes vpon 
Some God 'oth'Iland, fitting onabahke, 
Weeping againe the King mv Fathers wrackc. 
This Muficke crept by mc vpon the waters, 
Allaying both their fury, and my paflion 
With it's fweet ayrc : thence I haue follow'd it 
(Or it hath drawne mc rather) but 'tis gone. 
No, it begins againe. 

ArteB Song. FuHfadom fine thy Father lies, . 

Of hU bones are (forr all made : 
Thofe arepearles that were his cics, 
Nothtng of him that doth fade, 
But doth fuffer a Sea-change 
lntofomething ricb,& firange: 
S-ea-NimphshoHrljringhisknelL 

Burthen: ding dong. 
Harh now I heare them, ding-dong bclU 
Per. The Ditty do's remember my dtown'd father, 
This is nombrtall bufines, nor/no found 


That the earth owes : I heare it now abouc mc. 

Pr: The fringed Curtaincs of thine eye aduancc, 
And fay what thou fee'ft yond. 

Mira. W^hat is't a Spirit? 
Lord, how it lookes about : Beleeuc me fir, 
It carries a brauc forme. But 'tis a fpirit. 

Pro. No wcnch,it cats,and flecps, & hath fuch fenfes 
As we haue: fuch # This Gallant which thou fceft 
Was in the wrackc : and but hec's fomcthing ftain'd 
With greefc (that's beauties canker) ^ mighVft call him 
A goodly perfon : he hath loft his fello\ves, 
And ftrayes about to finde'em. 

Mir. I might call him 
A thing diuinc, for nothing naturall 
I cucriaw fo Noble. 

Pro. It goes on I fee 
As my foule prompts it; Spirit,finc fpirit,Uc free thee 
Within two dayes for this. 

Fer. Mofrfure thcGoddcfle 
On whom thefc ayres attend : Vouchfafc my pray'r 
May know if you remaine vpon this lfland, 
And that you will fome good inftruftion giue 
How I may bcarc me heerc : my prime requeft 
(Which I do laft pronounce) is ( O yoitwonder) 
Tf you be Mayd, or no > 

Mir. No wonder Sir, 
But certainly a Mayd. 

Fer. My Language ? Heauens : 
I am the beft of them that fpeake this fpe<?ch, 
Were I but where 'tis fpoken. 

Pro. How? the beft? 
What wcr't thou if the King of Naples heard thec ? 

Few A finglc thing, as I am now,that wonders 
Toh earc thec ipcakc of Naples ; he dps heare me, 
And that he do's, I weepe : my fclfe am Naples, 
Who, with mine eyes (neuer finccat ebbe) bchcJd 
The King my Father wrack't* 
Cftiir. Alacke, for mercy. 

Fer. Yes faith,& all his Lords,theDukcof MiHaine 
And his braue fonnc, being twainc. 

Pro. The Duke of M/Uatne 
A nd his more brauer daughter, could controll thec 
I f now 'twere fit to do't : At the firft fight 
They haue chang'd eyes : Delicate Artel, 
lie fc t thec free for this. A word good Sir, 
I fcarc you haue done your fclfe fome wrong : A word. 

Mir. Why fpcakes my father fo vngently ? This 
Is the third man that ere I faw : the firft 
That ere I fighM for : pitty moue my father 
To be enclin'd my way. 

Fer. O, if a Virgin, 
And your affedion not gone forth, lie makcyou 
The Quecne of Naples. 

Pro. Soft fir, one word more. 
They are both in cytherspow'rs t But this fwift bufines 
I muft vneafie make, leaft too light winning 
Make the prize light. One word more : I charge thee 
That thou attend mc : Thou do'ft heerc vfurpc 
The name thou o w'ft not, and haft put thy felfe 
Vpon this lfland, as a fpy, to win it 
From me, the Lord on't. 

Fer. No, as I am a man* 

Mir. Thet's nothing ill, can dwell in fuch a Temple, 
Ifthcill-fp irit hauefofayre ahoufc, 
Good things will ftnuc to dwell witrf t. 

Pro. Follow mc* 

Aj Pro. 


